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Have  faith  in  one  another 

Prime  the  cup  5111  thigh 

A  ..mother's  last  words 
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morning 
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(A  very  favourite  Song,  nmr 
XJOIST  high  the  flag  again, 

^  Tha  flag  that  never  yield*; 
We*ll  waive  it  o’er  the  main, 

O’er  Eoropes  weurior  fields. 

We’ll  waive  it  o’er  the  main* 

O’er  Eoropes  warrior  fields. 

For  justice  and  for  right. 

Oar  heroes  man  the  deck ; 

To  punish  pride  they  fight. 

And  wild  ambition  check. 

Unfurl  the  flag  again, 

The  flag  that  never  yields; 

We'll  waive  it  o’er  the  main, 

O’er  tho  main;  we’ll  watve  it  e’er 
the  main, 

0Ter  Euroj>es  warrior  fields. 


MpiST  HlQff  THE  FLA  O':  AGAIN  I 


tinging  at  all  public  places  of  amusement. 

Shall  despots,  madly  hold 
Their  'barbarous  hordes  away. 

And  like  the  Goths  of  old, 

With  ruin  pave  their  way .  /• 

And  like  the  Goths  of  old. 

With  ruin  pave  their  way. 

Shall  Europe  bend  the  knee 
Before  the  Northern  Bear  ? 

Must  nations  brave  and  free 
His  serf  like  livery  wear  ? 

Unfurl  the  flag  again, 

The  flag  that  never  yields; 

We’ll  waive  it  o'er  the  main. 

O'er  the  main;  we'll  waive  it  o’er 

the  main,  /  , 

,  O’er  Europe*  warrior  fields. 


Music  by  Purflay,  Holhorn.) 

Now  vain  is  all  his  might,  s 
And  impotent  his  pride. 

For  Britain  leads  the  fight. 

And  Gallia’s  by  her  side. 

And  tney  shall  drive  the  foe 
'Baok  to  his  icy  lair  ; 

They'll  chase  him  to  his  realms  of 
snow. 

And  leave  him  howling  there. 

Ifnfurl  the  flag  afar; 

Brave  France  the  glory  share  • 

And  home  we'll  chase  the  tyrant 
Caar, 

Yes!  home  we’ll  chase  the  tyrai* 
Caar,  *  * ' 

-  A  nd  leave  him  howling  (here, 


Bmt  treasured  ia  hit  mtmarjWSfrl 
The  look  that  spoke  the  last 

*Who  hath  not  shert/^L  i 

Joyfol^haoaptiva^bopt  his  ch*id  { 
Bat  ere  hs^ajda  his  gloomy  qflp 

ShaHpaio  him  withift  sad  farewell* 


m^tsllli  i#  one  andftle 
doubtraldo*  inclfeve, 


Mart  of  the  brave/ <  ’  ' 

Am  ha  stands  a  looe  man  on  tha  brfhk 
Mi  a  grave*  ,  >  ,  »  ,( 

Ibid  stoodio  the  b«tde,my  Mart  ne’er 
was  cold,  v* 

And  the  thuoder*  of  wttr'  dlten  made 
me  more  bdld; 

Bat  tho  grave  otflbe  yMug'who  had 
died  in  his  bed. 

Chitted  me  moke  than  the  brt«U«stained 
shroud  of  the  dead.1'' 

’Twaethe  grave  of  a  friend,  Who  had 
shared  every  joy 

Bktn  my  soul  was  all  freshness  the 
soul  oft  boy;  7  S 

•k,  would  1  might  be  in  this  edtd  bed 
at  reel,  ^ 

IstttosftdetU  my  sorrows  and  Joys,  to 


Lose  the  balmy*  aw^ets  of  y  t  v 
Add  When  lift  hhi  Hitt  its  prtUs,‘  1  1 

^oolfcdetaoro.Uaf  lots  of  dpn 

In  yon  enrnee li»d*  f 
Markehe  lab>iqg*pide*Weomj  * 

See  the.net  her  drudgery  spreads  ; 
Count  its  intemolvsof<fbfiNgla;iY/ 

Where  ia&mbush  lorlts  tbeispy* 

To  immesh  the  vagrant  |y  i 
And,  from  her,  compose  wba^jflrim 
Can  ontwiay  (the  loss  of  time#  / 

Then  behold  the  pismire's  toil. 

Tugging,  drudging  o’er  the  soil. 

Grain  by  grain,  the'  fruits  of  eagth, 
’Gainet  the  hungry  winter’*  dearth, 
£v’ry  load  she  lugs  to  shelf 
HoW  rauth  larger  than  herself, 

And'  teaching,  more  than  probe  or  rhyme 
^'vw  to  shqu  the  loss  of  nine* 


rJLlw  . 

■Oh 

jjteL'"*'®  <rr*c 

wr^TTs 

Jjp  *1 J 

Mwjfi 

'tW,' 

Tfrjfy 

.xTammF**  .  W&  1  is 

jitir.f'  i.'^assas 

I  fm 

%'LJL1 

g*g 

riSkS^l 

3S 

immk 

wtA mm 

■Bfij&fVg 

rStofcmF  t^TT9 

aherlight 

uS* 

fSftr  'f 

m,  Wi 

i^jwawyB* Wr- 

,W  HEN  I  M  wMnfN 

\  Aewaggwiaf  did*eriu^>*-<'  i4 
lull'd  my  parentsb  heart* fell 


fto*i*jUk 
ifrom  ead/to 


dr  •  jolly  waggouaj.,  ; 

kMiww  coUaod  atorjny  nighay  «•'-■’ 
And  I’m  wot-«»»o»  »W»i>'i' 

fat  I'll  beootowItfcWHfoatmoaO, 
Till  It  gutdOto'thO'hte* 
then  I  will«t*  «-dtMii*g,  >• 

4  Whhtbwlaodlordwud  MvfMotad* 
t  Andl*rtg>Wo»  &c. 

atui  :»U-  /li«W|  "«  •*■  ’.W 
Wow  »nn)P0«i  ft«  I 

- 

vMsasa^s^t:' 

An  whistling  in  the  grove, 

.  t  9C*A4 

1%  will  make  the  gold. .to., fly.  my 


iHfbN^he^iHh  of 

fee  constant  been  fertte 
But  never  griey'Mbt 
pc  flowing  tails  wM 
fro  lead  a  jovial  iB 
1  every  mess  to  fiodWj 
every  port  a  wifj 


I*  spanking  wl^  at  jf 

Bk'S&£»* 


^eTeVMshrfliek.hlii,,.. 

iu*«l  /•><  . 

Andeip^wo,  IftB. 


Seme  contemptable  rival  that’s 
plain» 

NflrseMCSBi:; 

He  read  on— thus  it  .nb(^  u 


1M  m  ,  •  wv«s 

JS«wj^4uteo.>  d> 

f DMmt)  -  **  » 

*THft  d»»  Was'.JhisHM/  *t!le  AOry 

wave^'t*>^b  *4*  jji-iii^*#  i-j 

Scarcely  thfctfPMoT*  s  ides  could  lave. 

Oh,  sweet  reward  fbturflJhw  toil 

YMwjihiayattrM^lnr, 
Once  more  he  t  nanKsajMMlgcmy^ate 
That  brings  him  toms  oonny  Rate. 

Soft  as  the  sighs  of  aephyr  flow 
Tender  and  plain tivwwMier  woe. 
Serene  was  tne  atgHbe  eve 
That  heard  Kitty 

•'  Oh,  what'avai^^rph^ie,  «  my 

-He’s  imllov’d  iiSfeAi  motet 
Ah,  never  shall  I  welcome  home. 
With  tender  joy,  my  honest  Tom!” 

NowTn^rutwnthe'CT 

The  lMda  w)*#  e  Ck>«.tV 


When  you've  tang  in  jfte  coitf. 
That  you’rSMtotgMflflliip  IfelnMj* 
SogAistbiilciJRrwpdmi’dr  ^  X* 

And,  along  with  it  sei)fo  >*•  % 

Jaot  n^e  Js.shq^y.  tjganJ.  j 

Joy,  conceitt  and  surprise,  j 

Flaah’d  at  fipvjtjm  &i»  eye», 
Ai  he  read  it  out  loud  m  above,  , 


I  For,  OntfWnint  i  thnyor  „  !.n  t 
(  He  beheld— hu  own  See.,,, 
LoOkinfPpftriit  lpWQ  i»HA««M.: 


mhi‘  "ini 

OW,  a&  mooted,-  Wrilfc howl 
J>T  boforona.  t3<’  * 

*Je..«ate.  h*v.*hhndFtt*te« 
Ladd  a  brother  tailor  oboruaj  . 

while  he  singMMrtiivcftatteaay  n 
O’dr  thfP#tfne,kNWe  itrellihg  CCeto( 
{Test'd  aloft,  or  humbled  ' 

Asjte  fean  *tts  wH  e  oetWD - - 

Th-rVbW  !WV.  WW* 


Faldo)  la. 


Near  to  a  cliff,  whose  heights  com- 
ImHMh  *t0  ‘ '  lw 

Ajnppeotrf  Jhf  «l*Uy<*roi»d’,.. »  .  • 
WliKjEgvFW.,  iwd  Forty^O  . 

SuddfWhhFWpturehheekdalm’di- 
•«  But  imt'O-  Huvool’  *0  -oMfO  ill 


>*f  taring  you  gotiHmd^Ohr, 
;*■  \Oh,lkdylpvST<*1  1 


I  rather  wi 
Because 


evtajii 


ISWtt&JS&SI^ 


DAMAGED  PAGE(S) 
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The  Ploughman  Sailor. 

(Dibditf.)  ’  *.'•  ’  <»T  « 

ITn  AT  %h  '•  •  HI  ■'  .ty'*  a\*i:  •; 

THAT  ante  wm  a  p4«giiai%  i>; 
Milor  w  aov,  , 

No  *ark  that  aloft  in  the  sky, 

Ittr  fluttered  his' wings  to  girc  im|  1 
to  the  plepgh,  1 

w  ■  ~  ,«  #  **  u'i  fiM»  *1* 

Was  so  gay  and  so  > 

But  ny  friend  was  a  carflndo  * 

king's  ship,  .  .  4  * 

Awd  be  asked  me  to  gi  >*  *  M«  "Whv 

•HpJ  ;  ; 

And  he  talked  of  tut  things 
Aft  if  sailors  were  kings,  ,  , 

And  so  teasing  did  keep. 

That  !  left  my  poor  plough  to  go  plough-  , 
•eg  the  deep : 
longer  the- horn 

Ce’We  me  op  »u  ta«  morn;  ||t 


I  trusted  the  csrflado  aod  the  .ueeaeMbt 
wiod,  ; .  -••• u  • 

®tde  me  fur  lie  go  and  leave  my 
dear  behfca.  ■  .*• 

nr#  "  *"  SF  *» A'"  -* 

im*«  wueft  l|k.  to  Waboard  asftfc 
-  Wheu  la  danger  there*,  ae  4oJi 

I  «M  the  jointer.,  t  HM  fctfte.  oat 

*r» 

.  Opt  I  dU  net  like  rwkisf  itm 
Er-and-by  cornea  a  hurrkhao;  r  did 
/  vke  that:  >» 

Neat  a  bah  Aat  many  aiauor  laid 
flat:-  tu  ■■ 

-Ah,  cried  I,  ana  *\t«  <e  roans. 

Thiai  like  the  Had  a  home l 
T4  I’d  imp, 

^fv  l  leli  mr  pwr  pUugh  c* «•  ploegb  a 


kast  theu 

oft  hJs 


Itt  toasted  «m  carflndo  and  the 

J lot  wind,  >  '  ^ 

e  aic  for  to  go  auA  ieuuw  my 
doflr  behiad.  ?  :•  •? » •  >'!,#  ; 

At  last  I  a  aft,  landed,  and  in  a  whole  skim 

■  faTty-w,  • 

•  Talker  dead  had  my  wife  ran  awhy , 
Ah  1  who  bat  thyself,  said  J,  hast  then 
to  blamb}  7 

WWsa  Mag  their  busbaada  all  top* 
their  good  name. 

Ah!  way  did  I.raam  ’ i  /-V 
When  so  happy  atkoate  I 
’  1  eoold  sow,  1  could  reap, 

Bsa  I  left  my  poor  plough  to  go  pftMfth- 
j  j  lag  the  deep.  A 

When  so  sweetly  the  horn 
Called  n>e  up  ia  the mbrn s 
parse  light  Upon  tfte  carflndo  and  the 
inconstant  wind, 

Vital  made  me  f&r  to  go  nil  leave  my 
dear  behind.  ” 

•  ..*!  tv.  ->V  l  :■!  '  It-**'-  A  »■  . 

Why,  If  that  be.  the  case,  said  this  very 
same  friend. 

And  you  ben’t  ae  mart  minded  to  risam. 
Or.  a  shake  by  the  flit,  all  Jyohr  dWs 
at  hn  end;  ' 

1  Dad  s  alive  and  your  wife  safe  at  bom. 
Stark  starteg  with  joy,  I  leapt  Out  bfmy 
skin,  "  ' :  ‘  *  /“  f 

Bussed  my  wife,  mother,  sister,  and  all 
of  my  kin. 

!  Now,  cried  I,  let  them  roam 
j  Who  want  a  good  homo; 

I  am  well,  so  I'U  keep. 

Nor  again  leave  my  plough  io  go 
ploughing  the  deep. 

Onto  more  shall  the  horn 
Call  me  up  in  the  moru; 

Nor  shall  any  d — d  carflndo,  am  the  Ih 
v  constant  wind,  v  » ■>*  .  • 

E'er  tempt  tee  for  to  go  and  leave  my 

:  mm-  ‘  :  ’ 

I  - : —  ••  • 


Britannia!  the  gem  of  the 
ocean.  Vv  • 
OR,  RED*  WHITE,  ft  BLOT. 

O  Britannia,  the  gem  of  the  ocean 
The  homeof  the ttfave and  the 
tree  ,J  A 

The  shrine  of  each  vEkict1*  devotion 
The  world  offers  homage  to  thee, 
mandate,  heroes  assemble. 


■nrr-wi'iff  Mh'i  i 


Thy  banners  make  tyrants  t turn 
When  borne  by  (hired*  white 
blue. 

».  .  .;s,k 

When  war  spread  its  wide  desolation 
And  threaten'd  the  land  to  deform 

The  ark  of  Frt*edo»h  foundation, 
Britannia,  rod^sUfu  through  the 
storm: 

With  her  garland  of  victory  round 
her, 

So  hravely  she  *  *e  up  her  crow. 


And  Her  flag  floated  proudly  brfmu 
her,  ■  • 

The  beflst  of  the  tad,  white,  aad 
hlua. 

The  priae  cup,  lhe  wfliec«p,  brtog 
,  ■  hither, 

mAnf h®l!i£5sl t0  the  brim* 

May  the  wteath  Nelson  won  hterer 
wither. 


_ u>mur»  prove  true, 
Thefi-rnymmi  n«^  ft>r«v«r,  ,  ’ 
Three  cheers  far  Ake  .red,  white 
“,dbltte-  -  „ 
.  ■■■  'U  *»I  ' 

The  thelli  of  the  Ocean. 

i"}NE  summer  eve,  with  penslvo 
^  thought, 

I  wanderM  oa  the  sea-beat  shore 


^mte  oft  in  htosdlcss  iafdnt  sport, 
i,  1  Sphered  shells  fn  d«>.  Wom.  ; 7; 
y-ht  Plsshiug  wares  like  matte  ftm 
Respoasire  to  my  fancy  wild,  f 
A  drrew  earn.  «-«r  W  like  a<fell 
|  I  that, hi  I  Wit  «(.iB  .  cWldT  '' 

< 

-  .  V'.  ■  ST 

I  stoop  d  upon  the  pebbly  stmmd 

To  cull  the  toys  that  round  me Ifly  / 

But  uk  I  took  them  in  my  haprf  f  "  ? 

Tthrew  them  m«  by  iwf,  b 
Oh  d  that  I  said  ia  every  stagm  <  2  * 
By  toys  oar  fancy  Is  beguiffl, 

imsiranaw3 

i  ■  V  • 1 !  ■'  -y: 


I  roam  throo,!,  wo*d  whw.  w 

,,  ,,,  jfW*w  w* 

And  recline  en  fee  green  sonny 

All  thing?  are  it  bright  In  (Hi 
>'  '  beoCttful  glad#, 

lit  my  heart  fa  ill  lonely  fc  chill 
Pdr  feh  HM  Aatld  tokdlyl  than 
'  premedlaf  iilah, 

Aad  tka  lips  that  warn  malting 
with  Ion, 

Art  aold  In  tha  grave, and  I’m  lad 
to  replan, 

*Tfl|  I  meet  wife  swaotAUeo  alert 
Aeeeeld,  ha 


^■•laKiKJPS,*w"*-“ 

Rag ard  my  laat  words,  taa  than 
kindly  obeyed, 

Let  na  stone  mark  the  spot,  and  my 
friends  do  you  mind  me} 

Near  the  beach  is  tha  grave  where 
Will  Watch  would  be  laid ; 
Poor  Will**  yarn  was  spun  oat  fag  a 
bullet  next  minute# 

Laid  him  low  on  the  deck  and  las 
never  spoke  more, 

His  bold  crew  fought  the  brig,  while  a 
shot  remain’d  in  it, 

Then  sheer’d  and  Will’s  hulk  te  hie 
Susan  they  borS. 

In  the  dead  of  the  night  his  last  wish 
was  complied  with. 

To  few  known  his  grave#  and  to  few 
known  his  end. 

He  was  bornato  the  earth  by  the  arew 
that  he  died  with, 

He’d  the  prayers  of  his  Smaan,  the 
tears  of  his  friends. 

Nek?  hit  grave  dash  the  billows  tie 
winds  loudly  bellow. 

Ton  ash  struck  with  lightning  polnH 
out  the  cold  bed,  » 

Where  Will  Watch  the  bold  smuggle* 

>  -that  fugl’d7 lawless  fellow, , 

*  Ones  fear'd,  now  forgot,  sleeps  1* 
oease  with  the  dead.  ^  ^ 


«  WILL  1 

frilWAS  one  morn  when  the  wlade 
M.  from  the  north  ward  blew  keenly# 
And  sullenly  rear'd  the  big  wavee  eg 
the  main : 

A  famed  smuggler.  Will  Watch,  htes'd  1 
¥tt  hie  Sue  then  serenely. 

Took  helm  audio  ten,  boldly  steer'd 
eat  again. 

Will  bad  promis'd  his  Sue  feet  this  trip 
if  well  ended,  \ 

Should  coil  up  his  hopes,  and  he'd 
audio  r  on  Sheris, 

When  his  pockets  wars  lined,  why  hip 
4ffe  thenld  be  mended. 

The  laws  he  had  broken  he’4  never 
brnk  bmm.  ,  * 


▼HI  lay  too  till  night  all  M  4ark- 
vMM#a#«  4t*#ry, 
n*.  Mftt  Mry  .all,  tb.a  he  pip' 4 

Wh  U,Sw)M«n'ipl.#  Kru  a  pro.- 
poet  uneheerly, 

tArigaal  that  warn'd  him  to  hear 

s+t*  .  dremthe^laad, 

ii<  V  yf.,,  ,  >;i;  f  .  1  ; 

kTbe  Phlllstinen  ave  out,  erfes  Will 
we'll  take  no  heed  en’t. 
Attack'd,  who  •  thy  man  that  wM 
,  flfnch  from  hl»  gnu, 

Should  my  head  be  blown  of,  I  shall 
'  '  ne’er  feet  the  need  en% 

We'll  Aght  while  we  earn*  when  w4 
can't  beys  we’ll  run, 


Wfefert  heed  was  trim,  made  her  pert.  Through  the  base  of  the  night  §  bright 

took  her  lading,  gash  now  appearing. 

Then  Will  stood  for  home,  reach’d  O  holcrles  Will  Watch  the  Phflte* 


Then  will  stood  for  homo,  reach'd 
the  eHhg  and  cried,  #  ? 

This  night  Ifl'tb  lack  furls  tie  sails  « 
or  mf  tradfttf , 

>  In  dsditcin  lay,  servo  a  iriend  tea 


tines  bear  down. 

Bear  a  hand  my  tight  lade  e'er  m 
think  abant  sheering, 

One  broadside  pour  In  should  we 
-  twtfu  beys  or  drown*  .  K  v 


Safehete  at  an  anchor.— Yo,  Yen. 

She  Nubbnr'd  salt  tears  when  we 
parted, 

And  cried,  "Now  be  constant  to 

i. ,  ael  " 

I  told  her  not  to  be  down-hearted, 

’  So  uy  went  the  anchor— Yo#  Yont 

And  ftom  that  time,  no  worse  nor 
no  better, 

I've  thought  on  just  nothing  but 
.  shat  n 

Nor  oouk!  grog  nor  flip  make  me 
forget  her# 

She’s  my  bait  bower  anchor*— 

'  Yo,  Yen! 

When  the  wind  whistled  larboard 
and  starboard. 

And  the  storm  came  on  weather 
and  let# 

The  hope  1  with  her  should  be  hew 
bour'd. 

Was  my  cable  and  anehor — Yo,  Yea  ! 

And  yet,  my  boy*  would  yon  be¬ 
lieve  me? 

I  return’d  with  no  rhino  from  am* 

Mistress  Polly  would  never  receive 

SO  SSim  I  heav'd  anehor— Ye, 


Ben  BoW,  Reply. 

A  HI  nMnki  ikiiMM 
A  with  (Might,  ,  . 

«VMt  A»«l.  «•  elww^Hd  ft 

I  —ikt#  dNpft 

i  ■  ' 

And  meistce  the  turf  with  a  tear 
And  there  when  the  heart  Jo  e'er* 
burden’d  with  wees, 

I  wander,  nod  muse  all  alone. 
And  long  far  the  time  when  my  head 
•hall  repose, 

*  Where  sweet  Alice  lice  under 
fee  stone.* 

dad  leeg,  fen. 


Ah!  well  I  remember  the  ‘rrhoitl 
house  and  brook, 

"And  the  master  so  kind  aad  so 
true,"  •  ■ 

The  wild  blooming  flower#  la  die 

n  —I  »h*ftr  iMk, 

9.  **gifcat  wkk  iocuu.  ud  d(« 

Bit  I ««,  not  for  th.M,  tfcoagh  a. 
door  to  h»»rt, 

*«  <k*  friend*  thw  h.r*  lift  . 
alone. 

The  bosom  will  heave  and  fee  tour 
drips  will  start. 

For  “sweet  Alice  lies  under  fee 


*.  •  at 


'he  if  the  Sffilbr, 

[Sang  by  Mi.  H.  RatseH.J  -j 
ROUND  »h«  fW  th«  [I«w2 


A  vorkboui  for  the  jolly  Mil, 
Wko  ill  bll  lift  CftTOIIM  ; 
ka  boipltil  to  lodge  too  tot, 
P^Opprest  by  pain  and  angnUAi  j 

■  prison,  full  of  dungeons  docp, 

■  Where  hopeless  feleus  langniah 


Bkneatl  i  the  spacious  Don 

etoodi  .  ,  >  m  -ite 

Ten  thousand  tongpios  were  tolliiifl 
DtO  praiees ;  although!  ( 
To  be  thus mthin  rt.is  dweltifcg. 


Rfr  drill.  the  e«p  **. 

In  knows,  tbi  s  demon  oM, 
Itlin  Is  all  his  preaching) 

|pd  c r%w  that  round  him  led 
teedlest  of  his  teaching ; 

■hey  hear  his  'earfal  folds, 
fo  with  shouts  of  laughter, 
fthe  fool  whe  mars  Wdlf 
|l| oughts  of  ip  hereafter  t 
jjlot  for  thy  houses  three; 
fe  bat  for  the  present, 
rrfcwlfTkre  be  to-day, 
inaPwdr  bumpers  pleased!." 
ioAiWii  tend  to  hear  te 


•'*  mtoWihfh  ebcow ds,*wd eeottnA,  it 
In  their  UppototedietaltaB*' 

^ick  rank*  of  little etoiMten+emm'd 
That  goodly  congwigefton  I 

Vf  i  <  *  .  *i  •  :» *  ifijf it-,  *  .  ^  ’4/  «i  ^ 

"‘“was  Christian  BnMmntHs  Charity, 
>j;  .  (With  her  thv<mc  of eonMP«Meptght« 
Whose  mmgkd  foteetfeame fo  me 
yti  a th*souadofu>a«y  ,wa*ep*>  w 

■  •  ■  •  rf  :*uoi 

. iWgnMUlik  they  >hynmd*ltto>I1ort 

# _ truth,  t  v 

■ 

?teeem’das  though  «wfitafaiittoUfU 

,!SSr^W5jCT-, 


ind  lifts  his  nmm^p tag  bicker: 
P>dy  an^toid  afe  4tftne,"  qnoth  he, 
f  HI  MRMMWWb  for  liquor, 

I,  ha,  ha.  hat.  Ha,na,  ha,  hat 
I'll  bmfttniedr  ftr  liquor." 


Batty  s*  bounding  near. 


■w-  Didy twdsght* bound  mmittmrt •* 
Come,  come,  this  heaffcmeeits  thee, 

<4  iMy  lody  favenappear,  ,*»  e  j  bS 
Come  fly  with  me  acrotttfc*  lake,  ) 
My  beiir  is  boundinoneer.  /  !•«, 

*'*•'*  : v .  pQmmaBy  *c. 


We  care  ,f  toeW  j 

<?  a  i  .if At  top  ghi^lhc ,  j 

•kins,  n  1  is-7 

f  gni AibbsisVitillbibcilhAi : 

|Tb.  second  U(M*<tl«tt*«lk.n  ey.si 
And  Alls  their  souls  with  gladneaij; 
h^htrd*va*i*>sto<**toetn sheer and 
ufi  ttfeJ  H*»w 

AD^MnfiCtk'dwto  4r«.Mtb*m  (i  antic. 
i^fertaAr"  •■y.tidn  rdf  Aon*  ff  drink 

i  /•*»»  sir,*"  »■(•<»  *?■'■ 


jfli,  hasten,  dea rest  lady,  < 

K*  Aeo’er  vrmdutr  wefotel;  *  •’ 

4aeh  silvery  wa««  snmueeho,  ■  ijr 
Sweet  iififtn  i  i  ,gon|riiretor% 

And  vows  of  tru.wwkt?Hjerthi  to  thfltoi, 
—  ,  ifUnk isew met)  Am*  teen*  a  *s  * ?3 
Then  fly  with  u-  ■  audit. <fld  like,  ^ 


t  *WS»w. 

And  neb  hop.^W,.>  d*^,, 

rf  0rn  Jrthlbto Jibes 

For  oh  )h«kfit«lbdibi«edd  totoe; 

\m  my  hear^  deb^JWMsblV 
■wellelh  bet  only  she. 

WtrSS&SBK 

»'  >«W  *!■— ill  #ifcnsAo»t  «1 


■jA.  Mnth 


emHHnrd $, 


OME  hither,  aarling,  to  my  dde. 
The  ^ 

dearest  hope,'  »)  Wj  my  pride.  I 
Msoul  U  £Srty  ’  ■*,  ** 

1  tfibtt,  sweet  ooy.  ttdWWMi  T«* 
[ust  tread,  thy,  path  •Wane  i  i 

•Kray st  thrall  tMf  ms  forget 


BpAMMUMdMtki*  *  i  ▲ 
TUI  this  heart  <MMtAdWM,,w  * 
Hwsk’itiMWViMfrJi'n  wsWj 
fMSbbt!  bMsT4»m4WHd  N#r  1 
Here's— Th.  nMd‘<  W«W(V 
IMU«  rilln  Iwdrfldfad*  *  »«*  ba> 
D>NiWth»««A  ■»di>n»  r*  *f*  beA 
-  W'>st)w  div  b’wstietf 
jSSKtl*  !*a  A»ii,n  hifa  .-lehtut#'  T 
bee4  vf<*  Atdw  »wi  «dJ  ie>  ff?v  ? 

sse^STt  lied? 

se!:>  u  iwfJ  e9f  A  j -*w  * 

‘ .  »*<  ?d5 

,«Sd  .Tiref  ha* 


my  child,  w,  dAliiot  weey , 
For  He  who  reigns  emi^e— 

ft*  storey  sqUlusatoAi  hM  itoip 

Thy  youM^Jtopitt  fttH  •<  : 

.  A?;d  teseh  4tiw  hcSrev 


I  Three  strong^.*, iw^^e.SM 

w  lAiu  «q  si?  i»2»f 


J  :-W  «ioi 

Jii 

i :  A  V.*SW*  * 

f  \ean«ft 


lie:  >  «  ,eva  %  »:■»»  '*  Moe  s 

ts«iqs  i  of 

♦fnda  a  f.  <**  *  dtiw  •  IflT 
.oi I  ,bie*  w-4 


On  (hi 

With  temper*  labour 


iom  ippvodhjg  stfngue, 
M  ration  ,  jcons  fort 


I,  little  to  their  mirth  inclined, 

Whiljlh— r  *fc>i|ghis  rush'd  mm 
mj  fancy. 

And  my  warm  il|hi1kpiiMl  thus 
wind,  t 

Look’d  on  the  moon  end  thought 

asm  ■ 


iWOfc'v?  lit  •  t  , 

And  aow  arrived  thntfjiwial  might. 

When  every  tru*btbd  tar  -em: 

* 

When,  o  er  the  grog,  alt  hands  do- 

^^Jte  wlft  : 

To  toast  their  sweethearts  and 
t  brill  Bp im see  i1*' 

Heand  ^.ni’tbo’  ■cuti  Mi.  jmt,  tfco 

While  wilder  wishes*  MM  «Mk  j 
ftaey; 

And  wb4nt>in>tMrW,  it>cnm  to  m*, 

I  bsxoed,  a  tixh-  end  teosttd 


He  starts,  and  treaamhs  nt  ~!Ke 
t  Ifo  aMnl,*»  -  std  rfT 
Whiebeeenr  d>i<foiMWip>hud  now 

■*£  *  vfoWtfaatstffcix 

And  new  his  hopes  are  all  apound* 

■  Add  dbuKristt  tffe  W^jeniatK^ 
-  Zounds  1  ”  cried  C*t  tfcdk,  «  I 
j  «  A  e^^hillph^  nr 

Bat  then  snih  tcige^HMJf  *re  aU 
■  **•  l*,;  ifl'lpitirtT  !**»  V 

Why,  ft  can't  b«  !— dtMMdit  U, 


*  Thaa  lasv  lubbers  do  ashore. 

|  Ne’er  let  th Attfttlo  ihtlhtf  , 
i  Thn*  r.armt(!SWd.m  m*n“- 

tains  high, 

Aff«Kfa|b'*trt>Mn'  vfkbw^hahoitr^ 
First-rat.  ofi'tfhMr,; *****  ty. 
IMterdVld  Fo#*  ftMt  sWaWssf 
And  eariili^ifladt*^  v 
!F«r  Honest*  'hedMs*  WhaV  dsds/OMs 
drop,  *  - 

.  l#»  #dif  saHHufli'ind  omyddort  I 
Why  not  Uhe-HOSoW  • 
i  Utile  Bob  ifcst  kefps  UsWateh  in 
the  main-top  f  *■’ 

■  noqog.imwoi  r.~  <oih.:  is'-: 

Saw,*  dUt*,t  «“■«»  5 

i  an, 

j  Charms,  ,  .  f 

•  .*\  U'l 

.  arms.  . 

'Perhaps  blie  on  that ’srfber  ihoon 
A  lover’s  observation  t*Ifts, u 
jAndJongf  that  .little  Ben  may  soon 


with  enrsts,  , 

rffrvQf- Mr  aH9k ,W 

in  pieties; 

I  cries,  Who  U  h^  my  ^ater- 

-  a  &  s  (0>  r  ft? #  :  n  s  -  >?  j  »*,  •>&,  f 

snr»hl,Dlms«*l  , 

***•«  S&fMb  fWf.irs^.,1 

«*W>*n«^.  L_f; 

And  honour,  Poflp  's  n  nohln 

T  .w  tM*^\  kdrttz 

'^lUs  sold,  h*  matter'd  la  the^lreei 

.*>#■$*.*  s  *"f  r*«* ,  .'M  "*u 


Next  morn  a  etojjBjsaanna  at  fo*y. 
At  six  the  elemenu  in  motion, 
Plunged  me  and  three  poor  tailors- 
mere 

Headlong  within  the  foaming 

ocean. 

Poor  wretches!  they  soon  found* 

t Mlaipbrni 

For  me^ff  ttiay  be  odiy  fancy ; 
But  love  wwmJd  ap  forM  the  wanes. 
To  snatch  me  from  the  anaa  ef' 


When  a  bold  enemy  appear'd, 

!  And,  dddntlhSs,  we  prepared  fist 

And  ^  while  some  loved  friend 
or  wife, 

Like  lightening  rnshed  on  every 


The  Sailor’ t  Sournmi. 


To  Providence  I  trussed  liA, 

Put  op  a  prayer,  and  thought  of 
Nancy  I  '“v 


Little  Be*. 

■  (Dibdin.)  ^ 

Ti ESP LEN DBNT  fltN 

smple  mqm>,  „lh,  , 

KcflMtsd  on  th*«|itt’riqg  )Mh  a 

Thn  boll  proclaim’d  niOd’.-aiwfM 

■oon,  ,  v 

And  scans  a  ripplo,  shoA  th» 


>TWAS  post)  nsmdtont^lrtMe— 
A  four, 

<  By  signal  1  from  JOaeoy  puutud^ 
At  six  she  linger ‘the  skoto,  . 
With  uplift  hiftde  *eud  broken 
hearted, 

At  seven,  while  taoghteaiug  the 

forestey, 

I  saw  her  faint,  or  else  ’twaa. 

fancy; 

Atieight  we  all  got  under  weigh, 

And  bid  a  long  adieu  m  Haney  i 


At  laat— ’tjvas  in  the  month  of^ May 
The  cfswn  it  hefogiowely  weather 
At  three  *.  u.  discover’d  day 
H  Aad  ls|laid,a  chalky  -Itffs  to- 

«^)w.  ^ 

At  seven  up  Channel  how  we  bore, 
While  hope*  and)  fear*  rush'd  on 
my  fancy, 

M  twelve  1  gaily  jump'd  ashore. 
And  to  my  throbbing  beast 
press’d  Nancy  I 


What  education  has  denied! 


Blow  High,  Blow  Low 

(Dibdln.) 


BLOW  high,  blow  low*  let  t cm. 
pests  tear 

The  main-mast  by  the  board  t 
My  heart  with  thoughts  of  th#* 
my  dear, 

And  love  well  stored, 

Jhall.  brave  all  danger,  Scorn  all 
fear, 

\  The  roaring  winds,  the  —gt^g 

sea* 

In  hopes  on  shore 
To  be  once  more 
Safe  moor  d  with  thA. 

Aloft  while  mountains  high  we  go. 
The  whistling  winds  unt  aand 
along. 

And  surges  roaring  from  below,  I 
Shall  my  signal  be 
To  think  pn  thee, 

\  And  this  shall  be  my  songt 

^  Blow  high,  blow  low,  le. 

And  oTi  that  night,  when  aU  the 
crew 

The  mem’ry  of  their  former  lives 
O  er  flowing  cans  of  flip  renew. 
And  drink  their  sweethearts  and 
their  wives, 

Fil  heave  a  sigh,  and  think  on 
thee; 

And,  as  the  ship  roils  through 
the  sea. 

The  burtnen  of  my  song 
be — 

Blow  high,  blow  low,  he. 


|  that  his  bead  was  shot  off  and 

I  <  v  ne’er  saw  him  morel 

Bat  grieving’*  a  felly,  Am. 

£  .V  hl-i-V  '(  1  &  '  ,  I 

)  Bf*oy  B«a  WM  to  jolly  mm 
a  brother, 

He  was  mealy  and  honest,  good-i 
tnrod  and  free, 

If  ever  ons  tar  vnp  more  trns  tbi 

4 

To  bis  friend  and  his  daty,  that  sail 
vat  he : 

One  day,  with  the  david,  to  heave  tl 
cadge  anchor,  y 

Ben,  went  in  the  boat  on  a  bold  crag 
•bore; 

He  overboard  tipt,  when  a  shark  (snob 
spanker!) 

Soon  nipt  him  in  two,  and  we  ut’i 
saw  him  more  ! 

Bat  grieving**  n  folly,  lee. 

Bet  what  of  It  all,  lads  ?  shall  m  b 
down-hearted, 

Becaase  that  mayhap  We  now  tab 
oar  la»t  sup  ? 

Life’s  cable  must  one  day  or  other  b 
parted,  '  " 

And  death.  In  fast  moorings,  wil 
bring  us  ^11  up:  ‘  J 

But  ’tis  always  the  way  on’t ;  one  scarce 
finds  a  brother. 

Fond  as  pitch,  honest,  hearty,  and 
true  to  the  core, 

But  by  battle  or  storm,  or  sotne  d — M 
thing  or  other,  ^ 

He’s  popped  off  the  hooks,  and  we 
Ue*er  see  him  more ! 

But  grieving’*  a  folly,  &o. 


(Dibdin. ) 

ft  PACKING  Jack  was  so  comely,  so 
X  pleasant,. $o  jolly. 

Though  winds  blew  groat  guns,  still 
he’d  whistle  and  sing ;  , 

Jack  loyed  bis  friend,  and  was  |ruo  to 
his  Molly,  {, 

And  if  honour  ^gw  greatness,  was 
great  as  n  king. 

One  night  as  we  drove  with  two  reefs  in 
the  main-sail, 

And  the  scud  came  on  lowering  upon 
a  lee  shore. 

Jack  went  op  aloft  to  hand  the  top- 
gall’ntsail, 

A  spray  washed  him  off,  and  w%  ne’er 
sow  him  more ! 

But  grieving’*  a  folly,  come  let  us  be 

jolly. 

If  we've  troubles  at  sea,  boys,  we’va 
pleasures  ashore. 


At  Sea. 

(Dibdin.’) 


JF  t*r«  of  their  money  are  Uriah. 
I  say,  brother,  take  this  from 

me, 

'Tis  because  we're  not  muckworms 
nor  slavish. 

Like  lubbers  who  ne’er  go  to  scat 
What's  cunning  and  such  qulvi! 

cation, 

And  them  sly  manoeuvres  to  w#  t 
lb  be  roguish  is  no  valuation 
To  hearties  Who  plough  the  salt 
sea. 

Am  for  cheating,  light  weight#,  and 
short  measures. 

And  corruption,  and  brib’rv* 
d’ye  see 

mey  never  embitter  the  pleasures 
Of  good  fellows  who  plough  the 
salt  sea. 

You’ve  ashore  actions,  writs,  and 
cesseraries. 

And  regiments  of  counsel  to  fee; 
Jack  knows  not  of  such  like  va¬ 
garies— 

We  never  trust  lawyers  at  sea. 

Tjs  said  that  with  grog  and  our 

lassej^, 

Because  jolly  sailors  are  free. 
Our  money  we  squander  like  asses, 
Which  like  horses  we  earn'd 
when  at  sea. 

But  let  them  say  this,  that,  or 
t’other. 

In  one  thing  they're  forced  to 
agree, 

Honest  hearts  find  a  friend  and  a 
brother 

f  In  each  worthy  that  ploughs  the 

salt  kp* 


Whistling  Tom,  still  of  mischief  or  fun 
in  the  middle. 

Through  life  in  all  weathers  at  ran¬ 
dom  would  jog ; 

He’d  dance,  and  he’d  sing,  and  he’d  play 
on  the  fiddle, 

And  awig,  with  an  air,  hia  allowance 
•f  grog. 

Long  tide  of  •  Don,  In  tbe  Terrible  fri- 
gaM,  ft 

At  yard -arm  and  yard-arm  we  lay 
off  the  shore, 

In  and  out  Whistling  Tom  did  so  caper 
aud  jig  it. 


Every  bullet  has  its  billet. 

soldier  knows  that  every  ball 
^  certain  billet  bears, 

Ana  whether  doomed  to  rise  or  fall, 
Dishonour’s  all  he  fears, 

To  serve  his  country  is  bis  plan, 
Unawed  or  undismayed; 

He  fights  her  . battles  like  a  man, 

And  by  her  thanks  he's  paid. 


To  foreign  climes  he  cheeriy  goes 
By  duty  only  driven  ; 

And  if  he  fall,  his  country  knows 
For  whom  the  blow  Wai  given, 
Recorded  on  the  front  of  day. 

The  warriors  deeds  a  p  pearl— 
For  him  the  poet  breathes  bis  lav 

Tit.  ....  - 


tk  Maut, 


.  <;v^,;: 


•-•/  v'-wr; 


9 #4^ 


j  Ar J(J 


|P| 

V'.*';  v.'v/'^ 


WM 


jrara 


Mn,  '  '  >'  v  'vlf^ 

i«p#i 


Kl^r  ‘ 


flflRM^  TfewK 


OMINlf A,  IHnnii  Chen  f«r  ©vet 
Thou  art  immured  within 
this  tomb: 

O cruel, anxrf  Death!  to  rob  me 
Of  an©  co  young,  and  in  hdr  bloom. 

.. ' 

Oh,  Mfona,  Minna,  may  each  angel 
Regard  and  watch  thee  in  thy 
•Jeeps 

I  never,  never  can  forget  thee,— 
’Tis  fond  remcmbcaooe  makes  me 


Oh.  Minna.  Minna.  I  wHI  gather 
Ti»©  sweetest  flowers  and  place 
them  byre. 

And  never,  never  shall  they  withe* 
Few  I  win  tubist  them  with  a  tear. 

Oh,  Minna,  Minna,  may  high  Hea¬ 
ven 

Protect  us  both  from  eddies*  pains 

Then,  dearest  Minna,  1  shall  meet 
thee, 

Ob.  never  more  to  part  again* 


Never  Kiss  and  TelL 

IN  Christian  land,  I  understand, 
(And  like  their  humour  well,) 
Each  wedded  pair,  or  single  four. 
Each  youthful  beau  or  belle. 

In  sjKwrtive  bliss,  will  toy  and  Ida* 
But  never  kiss  and  tell. 

No,  no,  no,  no, 

They  never  aiss  and  tell. 

In  Turkish  land,  1  wish  *twere  plan¬ 
ned 

That  love  unfettered  dwell. 

But  at  our  nod  the  rosy  god  v 

The  mist  of  love  dispel ; 

We'd  sport  and  kiss  in  harmless  bliss. 
But  never  kiss  and  tell. 

No,  no,  no,  no. 

We'd  never  kiss  and  talk 

The  Arab  Maid. 

I  AM  a  wandering  Arab  inaid, 
Toro  from  my  borne  by  ruth- 
Seas  foes. 

Ere  Womanhood  her  seal  had  laid 
Upon  sweet  childhoods  bloom¬ 
ing  rose. 

Mine  was  the  task  ere  day  begun, 

>  0  (end  the  camels  o’er  the  fields; 
Mine  was  the  task  ere  set  of  sun. 

To  deck  them  with  those  tinkling 
bells. 

Ding,  ding,  dong,  those  tink¬ 
ling  bells. 

Ding,  ding,  dong,  those,  tink¬ 
ling  bells. 

I  am  a  wandering  Arab  maid. 

Far  from  my  home  in  slavery 
thrall'd ; 

Of!  has  tny  memory  fondly  stray'd 
Back  to  my  father's  'tended 
halls.  f  \  '' 

Ofr  have  1  sat,  ere  day  begun, 

Aud  u/tto  ’ry  tales  of  pleasure 
tells, 

Oft  wi»h>d  former  task  was 
done, 

Or  Uieamt  I  danced  to  camel  j 


Dm*,  ding,  d'vug.&c. 


I'll  loug  tia*  eveat  dttwtjf, 

l  <AmoML) 

LET  other.  ImOn  OK  UMtta, 

i«*h. 

And  dwear  they  love  to  mad  act* 
To  them  I  leave  the  tearftil  ey* 

And  all  love’s  sober  sadness. 

<,  No  tender  vows  and  prayers  are 
mine. 

But  this  I  swear  sincerely. 

While  truth  and  honest  Imre  are 
thine, 

'  PH  love  thee  ever  dearly. 

Then,  lady,  though  I  scon  Che 

That^ove  too  oft  discover* 

Ne’er  spurn  the  bean  that  wooes 
with  smiles. 

For  smiles  were  made  for  lovers* 
And  though  no  tender  vows  aft 
mine. 

Yet  this  I  swear  sincerely, 

Wliile  truth  and  honest  love  are 
thine. 

I’ll  love  thee  ever  dearly. 

Manet/  is  your  Friend. 

friendship  I  have  heard muoh 

!  But  you’ll  find  In  the  end, 

|  That  if  distress’d,  at  any  rat* 

Then  money  is  your  friena. 

I  Yes.  money  is  your  friend,  is  it  not? 

;  Yes,  money  Is  your  friend,  is  U  not  t 

Iv'ff  yotuare  sick  and  like  to  die,  ^ 

•  And  for  the  doctor  send, 

»  To  him  you  must  advance  a  fee, 

[  Then  money  is  yaur  friend . 

Yes,  money  Is,  See. 

'  If  you  should  have  a  suit  at  law. 

On  which  you  much  depend. 

You  must,  pay  the  lawyer  for  his 
brief. 

Then  money  is  your  friend. 

Then  let  me  have  hut  stores  of  gold. 
From  ills  it  will  defend; 

In  every  exigence  of  life, 

Dear  money  is  your  friend. 

_ _ Yes,  money  is, 

The  rose  whose  fair  leaf 
never  dies. 

T»«  its  pale  | 

J  pride  at  our  gate. 

And  the  Infidel's  challenge  if 
thrown,  8 

Let  age  and  the  dastard  in  apathy 
wait. 

But  the  true  knight  by  aation  be 
known. 

Away  to  the  field  whir© the  cimetem 
flare. 

And  the  war-cry  of  Moslem  dhfies, 

A  rose  for  the  bonrtet  of  youth  blos¬ 
soms  there, 

’Tis  the  rose  whose  fair  leaf  never 
dies. 

That  white  rose  of  honour,  that 
flower  without  stain. 

For  me  and  ray  name  may  It 
bloom. 

Round  Life's  fairy  day,  sweet  ent- 
<  braces  to  shine, 

And  be  planted  still  fresh  on  my 
tomb. 

riew  that  embalms  it  through 
Time  s  toilsome  round. 

But  Love’s  tear  shed  from  Beat*.  5 
ty’s  fond  eyes,  } 

And  when  man  st-all  have  moulder-  > 
ed,  his  record  be  found  • 

Ur  fcie  ro*«  whose  fair  leaf  never  » 
dies.  i 


XT  BA R  yonder  cott*i  m  fee 
ill  heath. 

Where  roan  the  angry  surge  bn- 
heath. 

An  orphan  lived,  his  mother’s  Joy, 
Her  pride,  her  hope,  her  Mae  eyed 

; 

One  winter’s  eve  the  stripling  reevAff 
Where  fierce  end  white-edged  MI- 
lows  feamed,  .. 

•The  night  approached  mil  fie  destroy 
His  mothers  hop*  her  bine-eyed 
\  boy. 

Ip  vsfc  s^eeu^ht  her  absent  ohUd, 
wHd: 

Beneath  the  ooid  wave  lies  her  Joy, 
Her  hope  on  earth,-  her  Mne-eyed 
boy. 

No  more  he’ll  feel  her  loved  em¬ 
brace. 

No  more  she’ll  pat  hit  angel  fisce. 

Or  kiss  his  coral  lips  with  toy— 

No,  no,  he  •  gone,  poor  blue  eyed 
boy. 

When  Phsebut  wakes  the 
rosy  hours . 

i  .  .a 

^^HKN  Ph.bu.wakesth.ro*, 

And  gives  the  cheering  day. 
Around  on  all  his  influence  pons*  i 
The  huntsmen  hark  away. 

White  chgerfui  sounds  the  merry 

O’er  every  hHl  and  dale,  * 

The  hunters  horn  awakes  the  mom. 
And  echoes  through  the  vale. 

While  o>r  the  dewy  lanei  they  fly. 
Pursuing  swift  their  prey. 

Shrill  eoho  sweetly  does  reply 
As  they  cry  hark  away. 

While  cheerful  sound,  <3tc. 

And  thus  from  morning  until  night. 
Well  pleased  tuey.  take  their  wajfc 
Ret’ahng  them  with  greet  delight. 

The  pleasures  of  the  day. 

White  cheerful  sounds,  feo* 

Oil  twins  m  thy  gar IcujA, 
Sweet  Maid. 

OH,  twine  in  thy  garland,  sweet 
maid. 

This  blo*som  so  lovely  and  wHd 
Which  smites  in  the  sun  aw*  me 
shade, 

’Tis  heart’s  era, contentment's  sweet 
,  child. 

For  the  wise  end  the  simple  % 

spring!. 

And  blooms  for  foe  groat  and  the 

poor; 

’Tis  found  in  the  garden  of  king* 
And  adorns  the  cottager  s  dem 

One  half  of  its  leaves  had  their  birth 
In  sunbeams  so  golden  their  hu* 
The  ottver  sennas  fosjprsflby  earth. 
They  fre  so  dealt  and  fe  shadowy 
too. 

Thus  a  light  from  the  heavens  ffi 


To  temper  each  trial  we  meet. 
Whilst  contentment  its  magi 

spread, - 

render  each  btessi 
sweet. 


